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THE WHITE AND BLUE. 


Che Conquest of Mary. 


Mother had finished reading the- 
‘letter from Mary. Father’s face 
beamed with pride as he rubbed his 
labor-hardened hands with satis- 
faction. 

“Jest to think of her a graduatin’ 
an’ takin’ part along side of all 
them boys and gals in the city, jest 
the same as if we wuz rich an’ had 
a fine mansion to live in like them,” 
he said, his dim old eyes brighten- 
ing with pleasure. 

“Well, rich or ‘poor, they ain’t 
no parents got a better child nor 
Mary, an’ I reckon we’d orter be 
thankful fur her and’ fur the chance 
we've been able to give her,’ com- 
mented mother, folding up the let- 
ter and putting it carefully away 
in the till of a big chest that stood 
under the window. 

“T bet none o’ them city gals ain’t 
got rosier cheeks, nor bluer eyes, 
nor a purtier laugh ’n her if they 
kin have sweller clothes,” put in 
Ned. “O, Gee! won’t it seem jolly 
to have her home again,’ and he 
skipped across the well scoured 
kitchen floor tossing his cap up in 
the air. 

“We'll go fishin’ to that new 
fishin’ hole the first day she gits 
here. Nor she ain't seen my new 
pigeons, nor my lamb-pen, nor old 
srindle’s twins, has she Daddy ?” 

“You must recollect Ned, that 
Mary is a educated young lady 
now, an’ maybe she won't be inter- 
ested in such things,’ and mother 


patted the young enthusiast’s brown 
head. 

That night after Ned had been 
tucked into bed, Mr. and Mrs. Van 
Cott sat alone, he with his paper: 
she with her kniting. An observer 
might have noticed that both were 
somewhat preoccupied. While the 
farmer's hands held the paper be- 
fore his face his eyes were fixed 
on the whitewashed wall opposite. 

At last his wife said: 

pnatier Pe 

He laid down his paper. 

“Father, do you think she’ll be 
changed much?” 


“T dunno, mother. I’ve been 
thinkin’ long that line myself. You 
don't suppose, mother, that our lit- 
tle gal ‘ud git ter be ashamed ‘uv 
her old parents, do you? Somehow 
I can’t imagine Mary like that. You 
mind she wasn’t a bit stuck up when 
she wuz home two years ago, an’ 
I reckon she'll still be our own 
Mary. Her letters don’t sound ’s if 
she’s ashamed “uv us, do they, 
mother ?” 

“No. father, but Ive. been a 
thinkin’ here mother laid her knit- 
ting in her lap and looked thought- 
fully toward the window. 

“Wall, mother?” at last reminded 
father. 

Mother picked up her work and 
the needles clicked vigorously, + 

“Tm. like you, father. I can’t 
think Mary will be ashamed of us. 
sut still I've been a wonderin’ 
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about the house an’ the furniture. 
It’ll seem awful plain, I reckon, af- 
ter what she’s got used to seein’. 
I’ve a mind she’s some friends she 


| thinks a heap ‘uv too. They might 


' come to see her, father, 


an’ the 


| kitchen’s the only place she’d have 
_ to entertain em in. You recollect, 
father, of a number of times she 


ee 
Se re 
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spoke of ‘my friend’ takin’ her 
here or there. You never thot, did 
you, that Mary might have a beau 
someday, an’ it might embarass 
her to have him come here with 
things jest as they are.” 

Mother’s needles rattled on. Fa- 
ther took off his spectacles, wiped 
them carefully with his red ban- 
dana, and placed them in their case. 

“Wal, mother, what is it you 
want?” he said, kindly glancing at 
her. 

“Pini atraid: we couldn’t «do. it, 
but I’ve been a thinkin’ if we 
could fix up that other room up 
stairs fur our bed room, and could 
afford a few new things.we might 
make a kind of parlor out of the 
front room.” 

Farmer Van Cott thought 
some time. 

“How much would it take, moth- 
er ?”’ finally he asked. 

“T’ve been a reckonin’ it up, an’ 

Idon’t believe less ’n fifty dollars 
‘ud do,” she answered hesitatingly. 

Her husband took out of his 
pocket an envelope and a_ stubby 
pencil, and laboriously figured for 
sometime. Finally he sighed and 
lookéd up at his wife. 

“I’m afraid we can’t afford it, 
mother,” he said slowly, ‘““thout 


for 
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goin’ in debt, an’ I know you’d be 
jest opposed to that as I would. 
I might sell the two calves, but that 
wouldn’t bring more’n twenty dol- 
lars. Farmer Jones offered me 
thirty-three dollars an’ that brown 
colt of his’n fer old Dobin, but if 
I let him go now I dunno how we’d 
get along with the hayin’ this sea- 
son.Besides I’ve got ter try to git 
a new sprayer somehow: this spring, 
an’ with the bad crops last fall, an’ 
the money we’ve sent to Mary, an’ 
the two cows gittin’ poisoned, 
‘tseems as if we wuz pretty tight 
run. 

“Besides, mother,” here a twin- 
kle came into his eyes, “lf there’s 
any danger uv some young feller 
tryin’ to take our little gal away 
from us, an’ the house kin scare 
him away, I say let’s leave it like 
it is. Some how I don’t like the idee 
of anyone comin’ between Mary an’ 
us. Why, mother, she’s jest a child 
wetl” 

“I ain’t a sayin’ as any one is 
goin’ to take her away from us 
right away. But she’s likely as any 
girl to have beaus, an’ she wuz 
eighteen two months ago.” 

“Wal, wal, so she wuz, an’ yet 
it don’t seem no time since she wuz 
a little might an’ I wuz carryin’ 
her around on my shoulder.” 

Again father was lost in revery. 
The tick of the old kitchen clock 
and the click of mother’s needles 
were the only sounds to break the 
stillness. 

Finally: father spoke. 

“Mother, I’m sor ry to say no, if 
you had yer heart set on them ’air 
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things; but I can’t see the way 
clear... Besides,” after = another 
pause, “any feller that’s good en- 
ough fer our little gal won’t be too 
good to come to see her in a home 
like this, an’ be ylad ter do it, too. 
I know a person wis was as proud 
as a king to go to see Mary’s moth- 
er in a little log house with jest 
-one room.” A hard brown hand 
reached across the table and touch- 
ed another toil-worn one that was 
holding a half knit sock. 

“Alright, father,’’ came the ans- 
wer, with a slight tremor, and the 
faded blue eyes of the Mary of by- 
gone days softened with the mem- 
ory of love's first sweet dream. 


Meanwhile in the far away city 
oi which Ned had such wonderful 
fancies, a young girl in a dainty 
white dress had thrown herself on a 
chair’, by. the side of. a.>table 
on which lay several large bouquets 
of flowers. She sat motionless for 
some time, her chin in her hand. 
Presently her bosom began to heave 
and the hot tears sprang to her eyes. 

“To think I should wish they 
were different, and be glad my 
triends didn’t know them, when 
they are the dearest people in the 
whole world,” she sobbed, burying 
her face in her hands. 


“T am not worthy of them, nor of 
my friends either. If the girls knew 
1 was ashamed of my home they 
would scorn me—and so should he. 
He! Perhaps he doesn’t care any 
how, and will never think of me 
again when I am gone, I'll not care 
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for him either. I am a foolish, un- 
grateful girl.” 


She brushed the tears away and 
made a brave attempt to control 
her emotions. She picked up one 
bunch of the flowers and read on 
the tiny card attached: 

“To Miss Mary: Van Cott, with 
congratulations from Mr. Harold 
Barton.” 

“Tomorrow at ten thirty,” 
mused, 
nO” Sey. 


she 
“T wonder zvhat he wishes 


Suddenly the tears started again. 
“T can’t see him. I can’t tell him I 
must say good bye to my friends 
and the happy life I have had here, 
and remember it only as a dream. 
They could not’ understand if I 
tried to explain. Har—Mr. Burton 
could never know just how I feel. 
I shall write him a note and then 
leave on the morning train. Father 
will be there I know to meet me, 
when the earliest train comes in, 
even though I didn’t tell him which 
one I would take.” 


She sat down at a little desk and 
wrote: 


“Dear Mr. 


“The flowers are beautiful and 
the remembrance highly appreciat- 
ed. I am sorry to tell you that I can- 
not meet you. tomorrow, as I leave 
for home on the early train. Among 
the dearest memories of my school 
days will be those of the happy as- 
sociations with my friends. As I 
shall not see you again, I shall take 
this occasion to bid you good bye, 
and to thank vou for your thought- 


3urton: 
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ful kindness to me. 

“From one who wishes you every 
success. 

“Mary Van Cott.” 

“There, its done,’ she said, bit- 
in her lips. “There can be no link 
between my future life and the hap- 
py years I have spent here. I must 
forget it. | will forget him, and the 
dreams he has awakened in my soul 
in trying to be what I should be to 
my parents.” 

She hastily prepared for bed, and 
was soon lost in dreamland. 


sek oak ose ook ook ook 
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Mother and Ned were standing 
in the kitchen door looking expect- 
antly down the road. Inside the 
little far mhouse, the rooms were 
in perfect order. The dinner was 
laid. The cloth was spotless and 
though the dishes were plain, they 
shone brightly. Mrs Van Cott has 
prepared the dinner her daughter 
liked best. All was ready for the 
home coming. Up stairs the plain 
little room that Mary had occupied 
since childhood, was fresh and 
clean. On the little old fashioned 
bureau was a glass of wild roses 
which Ned had gathered down by 
the. creek. 

Presently the two standing in the 
door preceived a cloud of dust far 
down the road. Ned saw it first, 
and jumped up and down clapping 
his hands. 


“It’s them! It’s them!’ he cried. 
“T kin hear old Doll whinnying for 
her colt.” 

“T declare, I do believe it is,” said 
mother excitedly, as she turned in- 


to the kitchen to peep into the. boil- 
ing kettles. 

“I wuz afraid Mary would have 
so many friends to see she couldn't 
git away ‘fore yisterday afternoon 
an’ wouldn’t git here till to-night. 
But I guess she knowed we'd be 
anxious to see her.” 

Again mother was standing i in the 
door. Ned had run to let down the 
bars. 

There was a longing look in Mrs. 
Van Cott’s faded blue eves as thev 
strained to distinguish the figures 
in the a approaching farm wagon. 

“I hope she ain’t changed,” she 
murmured softly to herself. = - 

A few moments later the wagon 
had stopped before the door and a 
girlish figure in a plain brown 
traveling dress had sprung to the 
ground, and with a ery of unpre- 
tended joy had run to the out- 
stretched arms of the woman in the 
door. 


Later at the dinner table Farmer 
Van Cott looked proudly across the 
table at his rosy daughter. 

“T told you, mother, Mary wasn't 
the kind ‘o a gal to git so high 
falutin’ as to be ashamed uv her 
plain old home an’ parents. I never 
saw her look tickleder in my life 
than she wuz to see her rough old 
daddy.” 

Mary, who arose at this juncture, 
to replenish the bread plate, stooped 
and kissed the cheeks of the dear 
old people as she passed. 

“Oh, what about that 
swell friend you used to tell us 
about. I guess he'll be comin’ out 
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soon, won't he?’ asked Ned teas- 
ingly. 

Mary blushed, but answered 
laughingly: “He doesn’t even know 
how to ride horses, and would be 
‘frightened to death of a cow, so 
I'm afraid he wouldn’t find a visit 
here very pleasant, Ned.” 

Three happy weeks had gone by 
since Mary’s return from school. 
Farmer Van Cott was getting up 
his first crop of hay. 


“1, dunno; but what Vl haf. to 
send Ned over to see if Jones kin 
spare one uv hts boys,” he said one 
morning at the breakfast table. “I 
arter git that lower patch raked to- 
day an’ it looks ’s’ tho I’d most have 
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ter have another hand. 

Mary looked up with a bright 
thot. 

“Oh, daddy, let me help,” she 
cried. 

“What, child, ye didn’t take a 
course in hay-rakin’ at the college, 
did you?” and the old gentleman 
laughed heartily. 

“But, daddy, I mean it. Mother, 
vou can spare me, can’t you?” and 
without waiting for a reply, Mary 
ran up stairs for her hat. 


a9 


“That gal beats all I ever see, 
chuckled the farmer to his wife, as 
he leaned leisurly back in his chair 
while waiting for Ned to drive the 
wagon down from the barn. 

“Yes,” answered his. wife, “but 
father, fer all she’s so cheery, I be- 
lieve Marvy’s troubled “bout some- 
cri.” 

“Why, mother, I never saw the 
little un so chirp in her life.” 
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“I know, father, she acts happy. 
but some how I believe she’s a put- 
tin’ a good deal uv it on fer our 
sake. Now look here, father, I’ve 
an idee. Ain’t you noticed that she 
never mentions that partic lar 
friend she used to write about so 
often. I don’t even know his name. 
Well): ’ve°) been Jak watchin? am 
studyin’ Mary, an’ I jest believe 
she’s in love, Mary never kept any 
thing from he before, but I can’t 
git around to her about that. You 
may think it’s all foolish guessin’, 
but, father, I jest believe she loves 
that young man. an’—I can't tell 
jest how—but I feel like she’s giv- 
in’ him up fer us. Anyhow, I know 
they’s somehtin’ troubles her.” 

At this moment Mary came trip- 
ping down the stairs in her blue 
checked gingham dress and broad 
brimmed straw hat. Just then Ned 
called “All aboard,” from the lane, 
and soon the farm wagon rattled 


out of hearing, 


And so it happened that about 
two hours before noon a voung 
man, walking up the dusty road 
toward the Van Cott farm, stopped 
and gazed in astonishment as he 
drew near enough to make out the 
figures in the hay field. 

The young man had a_ broad, 
athletic form, a clear skin and keen 
cve. He wore a golf suit and strode 
with an easy, almost lazy air. His 
face was not marked by experience, 
yet one might read in it possibili- 
ties Of greatness and nobleness of 
character, 

His dark eyes opened wider and 
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wider as he watched the workers 
in the distant field. 

“By Jove!” he exclaimed at last. 
“Half of my fortune if that isn’t 
Mary!— Miss Van Cott—I_ sup- 
pose her coldness would demand.” 

He folded his arms and stared. 
The wonder in his eyes changed to 
admiration as he watched the lithe 
figure of the girl moving with 
graceful ease beside the boy who 
worked with her. 

“A veritable Maud Muller,” he 
chuckled as a pleased thot bright- 
ened his face, “But this story will 
not have the sad ‘might have been’ 
ending if this judge has his way. 
By Jove! I never admired the girl 
so much before. Ill storm the 
castle now or my name’s not Ha- 
rold Burton. This explains it all. 
She guessed what I wanted to say 
to her that day and imagined her 
poverty an wunsurpassable barrier 
between us. Ha! ha! Miss Mary. 
You thot to fly away where I 
couldn’t find you, but you are 
caught.” 

The young man hurried on, re- 
peating happily to himself: 

“Maud Muller on a summer’s day, 
Raked the meadows sweet with 
hay.” 

A short time afterwards, Farmer 
Van Cott, who was working at the 
lower end of the hay field was ac- 
costed with a “Good morning,” 
from a deep ringing voice. 

“Good morning,” answered the 
farmer, turning around and meet- 
ing the stranger’s clear, frank 
gaze. 
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“Ts there a hotel near here?” en- 
quired the new-comer. “I was to. 
meet some friends some place out 
here, but must have been misin- 
formed as to the road. I’m tired 
and hungry, and so far, have heard 
nothing of my friends.’ Here the 
young man’s eyes strayed involun- 
tarily toward the girl at the upper 
end of the field. 


“Wal, now! ejaculated the farm- 
er, who was leaning on his rake 
handle, and who now shoved back 
his straw hat to wipe the perspira- 
tion from his forehead. “TI ain’t 
seen nothin’ uv yer friends, an’ they 
ain’t no hotel close around here, 
but I kin jest tell you yer- right 
welcome to a meal at Farmer Van 
Cott’s hotel, if you think you can 
stand fer once what we have all the 
time. You look like one of these 
city doods, but somehow I kinder 
like yer face anyhow. So jest come 
right along. We'll go up to the 
other end of the. field an’ I’ll have 
Mary go an’ help mother with din- 
ner. It ain’t long till noon now.” 

“A thousand thanks,’ exclaimed 
the young man warmly, grasping 
the old man’s hand in such a way 
as the farmer afterward related to 
his wife, “as to make me think he 
must be most nigh famished to be 
so grateful.” 

“That little gal’s my darter,” 
explained the father, noting that the 
young man’s eye turned constantly 
in her direction. 

“She’s been off to school, an’ jest 
got home a few weeks ago. What’s. 
more, she graduated at N——. I 
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suppose you've been to N.? ’Prhaps 
you know Mary. I reckon she’s a 
host a friends there” ~ 

The stranger admitted he had 
been to N— but explained that i 
was not strange he had not 
‘met Miss Van Cott, as there were 
so many people in the city. 

“IT reckon ’s though it looks like 
Tm purty hard run,” continued 
the farmer, ‘to ‘low her to be out 
here rakin’ hay. But would you 
believe it, Mister, that’s jest one 
on her whims. She heard me say 
this monrin’ as how I reckoned I’d 
have to send for one of Jones’ 
boys, as I needed another hand to- 
day, an’ sir, nothin’ ‘ud do but she 
must come out an’ help. She’s a 
brick, I tell ye. 
edication don’t spoil her like it 
might some gals. She ain’t one bit 
too good for her old home an’ 
parents, an’ mother really thinks 
she’s givin’ up someone she loves 
jes’ to make us happy.” 

“YT tell. ye, Mister, 
brick.” 

The old man would have been 
surprised could he have read. the 
effect of this characterization upon 
his listener. 


Mary’s a 


By this time the two men were 
within a few rods of the boy and 
girl, who, running a race on a 
certain stint, had not noticed the 
approach. 

“Here, Mary, ‘low me to present 
Mr. . I don't jes’ recollect 
whether you told me your name or 


os 


not. 
“Burton,” supplied the stranger, 
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his eyes brimming with merriment. 

The girl turned around and met 
the young man’s gaze. The hot 
blood rushed to her face and her 
eyes sought the ground in shame 
and embarrasment. But the next 
instant she raised her head like a 
queen. There was pride and de- 
termination in her face. 

“How do you do, Mr. Burton,” 
she said with a cool nod, and her 
hands clenched tightly the handle 
of a rake in a heroic effort to con- 
trol her conflicting emotions. 

With this she would have turned 
again to her work, but her father 
spoke again. ‘Mary, | reckon you 
had better go an’ help mother with 
dinner. Mr. Burton has missed 
some friends he expected to meet 
here and I invited him to take din- 
ner with us. I cacalate mother 
would like to know it, so she kin 
fix a little extry.” 

The girl again caught the twinkle 
in the dark eyes of the young man. 
Evidently he was enjoying the 
situation immensely. She flashed 
from the depths of her blue eves 
anger and defiance. 

“No, father, you need me worse 
than mother does today. You know 
we must get this field raked. I 
suppose Mr. Burton can endure our 
humble fare for once.” 

“Now listen at the child,” said 
her father with indulgent surprise. 

“You needn't take any offense, 
Mr. Burton.” 

“Not at all,” assured the young 
man, But you will permit me to 
at least work long enough to pay 
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for my dinner. That is: what all 
honorable tramps do. Ailow me, 
Miss kl—a—-Van Cott, to relieve 
you of that rake,” and he sprang 
to the zirl’s side and too’ it from 
her handy, 

“If you would relieve me of 
something else I should appreciate 
it more,” she answered cuttingly. 

“Ha! Ha! My presence, I sup- 
pose; but that’s out of the ques- 
tion till after dinner.” 

“Very well, I shall sec that din- 
ner is hurried,” and the girl walked 
away with her head high, though 
she was biting her lips hard to keep 
back the tears. 

When she was hidden from the 
field by the willows along the 
creek, which ran some distance be- 
low the house, she stopped. 


“To think he would do this,’ she 
said chokinely. “It wasn’t humil- 
iation enough for him to guess the 
truth, he must come and see. And 
today of all days. He wants some- 
thing rich to amuse his fashionable 
friends with,” and the girl’s lips 
curled in inimitable scorn. ‘I'll not 
care... He shall not know 1 cara, 
T shall hate him for this. He shall 
not have my embarrassment and 
humiliation to gloat over, never! 
never!” and the girl tossed her 
head defiantly and brushed away 
the rebellious tears. 

In the mean time Harold Burton 
had forgotten the field and the 
farmer as he leaned on therake and 
watched with admiration the proud 
retreating figure of the girl in a 
blue gingham dress and_ broad 
straw hat. 


AND BLUE 


‘By Jove, she is a prize!” he 
ejaculated beneath his breath. “I 
like her spirit. Harold, old boy, 
don't give up the conquest. The 
siege ig on. She’s worth your 
bravest effort,” and he began to 
rake vigorously. 

The farmer, who had been giving 
Ned some instructions, now came 
up to our friend. 


“O, shucks, Mr. Burton, you 
neednt work like that. We’re glad 
to have you take a meal with us. 
It’s kindo’ monotonous here on the 
farm an’ a stranger’s allus wel-. 
come.” 


‘But, Mr. Van Cott, I must take 
your daughter’s place or you won't 
get through. Besides 1 shall enjoy 
it immensely.” 

Three hours later they were just 
finishing dinner in the, Van Cott 
kitchen. Mary had waited on the 
guest with frigid politeness, great- 
lv to the surprise and concern of 
her parents, who, basking in the 
genial presence of their new city 
friend, tried in their mild way to 
excuse their daughter’s strange con- 
duct by being over courteous them- 
selves, 

“We got along so marvelous this 
mornin’ with Mr. Burton’s help, 
that Ned an’ me can finish up in 
a little spell now, so Mr. Burton, 
if you would like to look around a 
bit before you go back to town, 
Mary will be your guide. You ain’t 
never seen Willow Lake, I reckon,” 

The girl's lips tightened with 
firm resolution. She was about to 
speak but a warning glance from 
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her father told her she had gone far 
enough har 

“Mary, is that the flag of truce 
and is my conquest won?” 

The early July afternoon -was 
waning. The sun was sinking 
lower and lower in the western sky, 
sending shafts of light to paint in 
glory the rippling surface of the 
little lake. 

They stood on the grassy edge. 
All the anger and defiance had gone 
from the girl’s face now, and in its 
place beamed the happiness of love 
surrendered to love. “Mary, I say 
is my conquest won?’ He was 
holding her hands and as she look- 
ed up with a smile of sweet sub- 
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mission he drew her close within 
his arms. 

“And to think you had = such 
wicked, wicked thots of me, when 
I was loving you all the time.” 
He was looking down into her face 
now so near his. 

“O, you little rebel! I claim you 
as my prisoner. You shall be lock- 
ed in my heart forever and the 
doors shall be bound with chains of 
love.” 

His head bent lower and lower 
over her’s until their lips met in 
love’s first sweet promise. And 
Harold Burton’s prize was won. 


Eds 


Mind Photographs. 


A Cluentivth Century Crimmph in Srieuce. 


The most wonderful invention of 
the present age is, undoubtedly, an 
instrument for plotographing the 
thoughts, and known as the photo- 
gram. Not the thought, exactly, 
that men would wish to have pub- 
lished to the world, but the thoughts, 
good or ill, that are dominant in 
the mind at the time the X rays 


‘ of the instrument strike the surface 


of the cranium. 

The many uses to which this 
machine can be put, and the great 
good it will be to humanity, is ob- 
vious. The greatest drawback, at 


present, is the price of material 
used, making a single photo twenty- 
five dollars at cost. 

M. Eime Millias, the inventor, 
while on a recent trip round the 
world, was fortunately, or, as he 
insists, unfortunately, delayed in 
the Garden City of Utah for a few 
days. 

Our enterprising reporter, Geo, 
Lindsay, learning of his sojourn 
here, visited the gentleman, and, 
with Prof. Andelin as interpreter, 
had a very profitable interview. 
As a result of Lindsay’s findings, 
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Editor Snow made a hurried “call 
to council.” 
The White and Blue staff, to a 


man, (and a woman, too) decided 
to have their photos; a decision 
based on the conviction that it 
would advance the interest of 
science, and do a great good to their 
fellow man, 

The act is characteristic of their 
generosity and patriotism to the 
school, and is one of many strong 
proofs that the students of the B. 
Y. U. knew “where they were at” 
when they elected those officers. 
The photos, though taken at Provo, 
were carried on to San Francisco 
for development. On their return, 
there was no small amount of dis- 
satisfaction at the results—observ- 
ant students will, no doubt, remem- 
ber the morning the staff marched 
in, looking all blue and no white. 

Now came the problem of rais- 
ing money for the engraver’s work, 
and never before had _ pockets 
seemed so wonderfully empty, and 
enthusiasm so near a cyclone. A 
red letter balance of $751.13 1-2 on 
the debit side of McGuire’s balance 
sheet, only deepened the dilema. 
Cram argued that his photo wasn’t 
fit to print, and therefore he would 
not stand good for a plate. Ester 
insisted, with great vyehemence, 
that it was all a joke—she had never 
thought the things recorded on her 
proof sheet; in fact her mind was 
closely fixed on McAllister—the 
funny face he makes while sing- 
ing—at the moment her mind photo 
was snapped ; even the editor seem- 
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ed less sanguine than usual, and 
questioned in a philosophic way if 
one’s thoughts do really run down 
the back of the neck as represented, 
Forsyth assured him that some peo- 
ple have very ddéep thoughts, in 
fact deeper than any the photos 
revealed. Georgia protested the 
inference of a false lover, claiming 
that one could not be jilted until 
one had loved; and Fletcher denied 
all knowedge of jan’ invention to 
be patented by himself. It is difficult 
to surmise how the matter would 
have been settled had not one of 
the good Samaratins of the school, 
a confidential friend to the White 
and Blue's, chanced along, and for 
the sum of one thousand dollars, 
bought up the business, taking in 
return six pages of the last issue 
of the paper, for such use as he 
chose to make of them. It is to 
his generosity that the readers of 
the paper are indebted for this ar- 
ticle, and the accompanying texts 
from the mind photos of the staff. 
Out of regard for his extreme 
modesty the philanthropist’s name 
is withheld. 
We wish to add that Mr, Millias_ 
considers the most wonderful thing 
he has accomplished is the dis- 
covery that all thoughts of the 
human mind are arranged in poetic 
meter and rhyme. Why some peo- 
ple are poets and some prosets, he 
claims, is the fact that some have 
power to get their thoughts out of 
the mind onto the paper without 
change, while others seem to have 
a transposing medium always ac- 
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tively at work, and prose is the re- 


sult. 
Wim. J. Snow, Ld. 


Hello! I’m here before the staff 
These boys— 

It makes a fellow want to laugh 
But then— 

A pretty 
near, 
Fame whispering in my very ear— 
No wonder Forsythe’s head is high, 

No wonder Lindsay passes by 

And, that young Jack McGuire 

Will never once enquire 

About my little daughter— 

That jealousy— 

I guess he’s ready— 

Old boy keep steady— 

And don your philisophic mood— 

I hope the photo will be good. 
Philosophy ! 

Ha, ha, a lucky fellow I, 

Fame. comes to some before they 
die. 

Philosophy! I see it grow, 

And soon this bigot world shall 
know 

Hark! Willie's voiee—my son and 
heir— 

What odds, the color of his hair ; 

His father’s name 

Will put to shame— — 

What did Hattie want, I wonder— 

Fear I’ve made another blunder 
About that colored thread— 

~ I wonder was it bread, 

She wanted me to bring— 

That grocery bill, the pesky thing— 

I haven't settled! 

Hem—— 


wife, wealth standing 
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N. DONALD FORSYTH. 


Man is master of his mind, 
If he but exercise control, 
I'll prove the point without a 
doubt, 

In this, the photo of my soul; 
I'll fix my mind on things divine, 
And though dear Elsie grieve, 
To find that I who pledge true love, 
All thoughts of love can leave, 

1 still shalt do tat 

And never rue it. 
What is woman, anyhow, 
That mind of man should bow 
To suit her whim 
When ‘tis to him 
That she should show— 
Ah! hem! I’m ready now— 
By ging! ‘tis done! 


J.-P. McGUIRE. 


A picture of the mind, O my! 
I hardly like it—I—-why—I 


Have made folks think that I don’t 


care, 
For any of the sex called fair, 
And now they'll know there’s six 
or more 
That I—well reallv—I adore. 


There’s Etna with her eyes so 
brown, 
And then Marie just came to 
town, 


Till really there is one thing flat 
I hardly know just where I’m at. 
But pshaw, this thing will never 
do— 
Vil worry 
Blue’ 
Delinquent students ninety-nine, 
(This attitude will suit me fine) 


‘bout the ‘White and 


‘Peis one Puv oylyM 
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Those ads to be collected—four, 
And dunners written—twelve or 
i Ore. 

I wish they’d hurry’n let me free. 

I'd rather think of ‘Sweet Marie.’ 


ELSIE CHAMBERLAIN. 
‘So modest and shy, 
With sweet drooping eye’— 
What a poet has said 
A maiden should be; 
But I plainly see 
One is jtist as well dead, 
But for policy’s sake, 
A pretense I shall make ; 
So shy—to look up I shall fear, 
Galley 14—White and Blue. 


Wheneven dear Donald is near. 
Donald!) I wonder— 

Sad such a blunder 
As maidens oft make 

When they undertake— 
Perhaps I would better 

Be thinking, just now 
How submissive Ill be, 

And how I shall bow 
So humbly and 


ORA HOLBROOK. 

Now I must let Paul Henning go, 
‘Twould be a frigh, 

If on the picture he should show— 
O, what a sight! 

That color simply makes me tired, 
Suppose she thinks she'll be ad- 

mired. 


O, dear, this is the dullest town, 
I know a host 

Of swell young men if they'll come 
down, 

And then the caost— 
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I wonder who this Frenchman is? 
He surely has a curious phiz. 


Now I must get the proper mood— 
I wonder how 

A girl, when she is bing wooed, 
Should—— 


MARK CRAM. 

What's in a name? 
Something sympathetic, I fee’, 

The way people cram 
Their work on—oh, yes, my ideal! 

That beastly exam— 
Those paints! I forgot— 

Rose is the pride of my heart- 
I now wonder what— 

Oh, I must pledge unto art— 
It seems to ime plain, 

That Eastmond will gain— 
I must go for that glue 

As soon ‘as I’m through— 
And dear little Urma 


ESTHER COMBS. 

How nice it is for none to know. 
I've got a steady, loving beaux? 
Ah! not a word shall I e’er say, 
While he is far, so far away. 
Gracious, what am I about? 
T must keep my lover out, 
Out of heart and out of mind, 
Although it seems a bit unkind 

To banish him— 

Ah, darling Jim, 
3y this photo you will know, 
From my thoughts I let you go, 
But my dear one 


MATTIE SALMON. 
Hh! ha! ha! but this is fun— 
I wonder how the thing is done? 
Now, people think I’m rattle brained 
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Vl show ’em_ that mind is 
trained. 

Let’s see—lI’ll think some weighty 
thought ; 

O sugaration! I forgot, 

To post that letter—Fred will fume, 

But not for long—oh! June, sweet 
June. 

I wonder if he’ll be the same— 

O pshaw, I now must try again! 

Tra la la la, tra Ilt—oh, dear, 

I can’t forget that run—how queer. 

I fear the opera ‘ll be a fright; 

IT wonder who'll be out tonight— 

I’m simply sick—my dress don’t fit! 

“Methuslt ‘n Me” made quite a hit. 

Fred likes a Scotch dish oh, ‘nine.’ 


my 


GEORGIA HOAGLAND. 
He said he had wandered for years 
In lands far away; 
Had found naught but heartache 
and tears, 
‘Till that beautiful day 
When Hoagland first came into 
View ; 
She, so winsime and fair, 
With eyes like the blue of the sky, 
‘And with soft, sunny hair— 
Can I hide love away, 
And never betray— 
Bah! 
Why get in this pickle, 
For one who is fickle; 
He must, I think, guess 
That I love him much less, 
Than him whose true heart 
Holds Georgie apart, 
As that shinning’ star 


HARVEY FLETCHER. 


When my invention ’s complete, 
And the patent bill paid, 
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Those wires fixed up on the poles, 
Then my plans shall be made 

For—for the wedding trip, sure! 
My! Sy-donia’ll be glad, 

She shall share all my fame— 
I’m a fortunate lad. 

If I can just finish by June, 
And cash the machine — 

Calvin, I bet, will be mad 
And I ’spose it is mean, 

Thus taking advantage of him, 
But when one is handsome 

And talented, too——. 


J. A. STALLINGS. 
O jing! I wish ’twas done— 
I wish I hadn’t come. 
It isn’t very funny; 
This waste ot time and money. 
A foolish whim! Some girl's 
No doubt—my head, it whirls. 
Hay, hum, I wish they’d harrv. 
It’s nonsense, all this worry. 
What shall I think? Let's see— 
I'll wonder what my future’ll be. 
I hope for wealth and power, 
(I shouldn’t waste this hott) 
’Tis stuff to seek for fame-— 
A billionaire, my aim. 
And then perhaps Tl marry, 
Though yet I’m rather wary; 
Some glorious enterprise 
I hope to soon dev.se; 
Shall I invest in cattle? 
Or buy up goods and chattel ° 
Or shall I start a bank? 
Or shall I buy 


J: T. REESE: 
I'll be—I'Il be— 
Just wait and see— 
I'll be an athlete ; 
I've grown five feet 
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Since—since 

Did you see that famous race, 
When I took—I took first place? 
If you’ve never realized, 

You will be, I’m sure, surprised 
At the swiftness of my legs— 
They’re no stilting, wooden pegs; 
And my muscle, why T hit, 

Good, I spose, if all would try it; 
I’m bothered ’bout this photograph, 


It sort-o-makes a fellow laugh 
To think———. 


PETER C. PETERSON. 


For once in my life 
Though but for a minute 
-I must shut from my mind 
All’the girls there are in it; 
Let’s see—how many I wonder, 
A. dozen I guess, 
Mavbe a score if all counted— 
Perchance a few less, 
Helen, Sy-donia and Ruby, 
And dear, winsome Trix, 
Each troubled my slumbers awhile ; 
Oh, dear, “tis a fix, 
When-a fellow must choose, 
And the girls will refuse; 
Why Georgia and Hattie and Elsie, 
Just turned me down flat 
Effie, Lucile and sweet Virgie 
Did much more than that. 
Those girls, Hindley and Thurman 
and Storrs 
Seemed very much pleased, 
And Blanche—my! wasn’t she jeal- 
ous, 
Declared that, “I teased 
Her to death.” 


1 must make ready— 
Tl think of the Bible 
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And hold my thoughts steady— 
Hello! he is through, 
And I never knew 


GEORGE LINDSAY. 
I have now evolved a notion 
That a man by his devotion 
To all woman kind can show 
Strength of character, you know; 
*Tis a narrow sort of aim, 
Most emphatically 5 claim, 
For a man to hope and sigh, 
Give himself to live or die 
For one sweet little girl. 
She her banners may unfurl, 
Sail away, 
Some sunny day, 
To a fairer port; 
Leave your broken heart 
On the sands of deep despair, 
Just because you deemed her fair, 
And the only precious pearl 


LIZZIE LINDSAY. 
Cooking, cooking! 
How some harp this song of cook- 
ing, 
And _there’s some | know alooking, 
Vor a wife that they could value 
As a first class patent range ; 
(She could hold a place no higher) 
And, perchance it may seem strange, 
But unless I find a mister 
Who is hunting heart and soui, 
The wond’rous stage of matrimony’ 
Shall never be my goal, 
My trusting heart 
I'll give to art, 
And though | don't mind baking 
No one shall know 
I’ve studied dough 
Until 
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Second Year Basket Ball Team. 
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Athletic Notes. 


When the excursion train pulled 
out of Provo on the 2oth inst. more 
than three hundred students, teach- 
ers, and citizens, with the White 
and Blue flag flying, were carried 
to the capital to witness the inter- 
state contest “on the U,- of “AJ. 
campus. Arriving at their destina- 
tion, they boarded the chartered 
cars that were awaiting their ar- 
rival and were borne to the Uni- 
versity where an elaborate banquet 
was prepared for them, 

The real sport did not com- 
mence until 2 o’clo. k with the quali- 
fying heats for the 100 yard dash 
first, the high jump going on at 
the same time. The final heat was 
a hard fight with Moore of the U. 
et. Us, McAllister, of the B:-Y: U., 
and Frew of the A.C. U. They 
finished very closely in the order 
named. Time: 10 1-5. 

It was Adams’ day off on the 
high jump, and we were shocked 
to see him go down in this event 
at 5 feet, 10 inches, as he has 
cleared the pole at 5 feet, 11 1-2 
inches this spring at practice. 
Stephenson of the U. of U. took 
first place at 5 feet, to inches, which 
Adams also cleared on his fourth 
trial. But as to the polevault, he 
easily defeated Russell of the U. of 
© and carried off first place as 
usual. “The 220 yatd dash was a 
contest for victory between Moore 
and McAllister. Moore led from 
the score by a yard, and held it 
until the last twenty yards, when 
MeAllister closed 1. cn hin and 


they struck the tape together, the 
judges calling it a dead heat. 
The points were divided equally. 
The mile was a fiercely fought 


-race with Wade and Hume of the 


U. of U., and’ Rose of the Bn ¥ 
U., the runners crossing the tape 
in the order named with not much 
daylight between them. 

for new men, Schofield, Ballard, 
Alexander, Evans, Holdaway,Hick- 
man, Murdock, Duke, Carpenter, 
Peterson, all showed good form and 
did strenuous work, carrying off 
some second and third places. The 
U. of U. has undoubtedly a very 
strong team, and the score of 68 I-2 
Ul ef Us 2G" aes) Ay Ge, aia 
L.. De S. U., Need. only: beainen= 
tioned to prove it. 

Despite the onesidedness of the 
contest, it was very interesting in 
many events, and showed good 
training in all.teams. The defeat- 
ed schools have nothing to do now 
but rejoice over the victory of the 
U. of U.-and look forward with 
anticipation for the victories in 
store for them next season. 


In buying jewelrv: watch and 
jewelry repairing, it is of the ut- 
ost importince to go to Tavlor 
bros. Co., where the best goods are 
sold, at the lowest possible price, 
and the repairing is of the most su- 
perior character. Call and be con- 
vinced. 


Best Groceries at lowest prices. 
Wilford Perry, 
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Editorial. 


Another school year has rolled by 
and we stand on the threshold of 
the future. Our experiences are 
behind us, the living present con- 
fronts us, and the future holds out 
an inviting hand. The success we 
shall achieve, the honors that shall 
we shall ex- 


ood we shall 


come to us, the joys 
tract from life, the g 
do, all depend upon the attitude we 
shall assume towards the problems 
that come up for solution. Our 
present fitness to meet the realities 
of every day life, and plan for the 
exigencies of the future is a re- 
sultant of our past efforts. If we 
have bravely faced the questions 
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that have confronted us, mastered 
thoroughly the details of the work 
assigned us, resolutely persevered 
in the course of action adopted, 
we need have no fears of the fu- 
ture. We can command success 
with a force that brooks no denial. 
On the other hand, if we have 
slighted our work, responded in- 
differently to duty’s call, tried to 
evade responsibility and maintain a 
respectable standing by clever sub- 
terfuge, we have reason to enter- 
tain grave concern for the future. 
Only a reversal of attitude and a 
revolution in conduct will turn the 
tide in our favor. 


No doubt all the students have 


had their lights and shades, their 
moments of triumph and _ their 
periods of discouragement. In all 


probability thev have failed to meet 
highest expectations — the 
ideal always recedes as it is ap- 
provehed—but those who have put 
forth honest, conscientious effort 
have not failed, no matter what the 
external may be. Every 
carnest effort brings its reward. 
The soul is enlarged by it, and 
strength of character, self-realiza- 
tion, follows as an inevitable se- 
So we are bold in assert- 


their 


results 


quence. 
ing that all who have worked in 
harmony with the university, re- 
sponded to the uplifting influence 
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that characterizes the spirit and 
genius of the institution, in short, 
put forth every effort that health 
and general circumstances justified, 
have success written upon their 
banners, no matter what per cents 
are written upon their cards. 

The school as a whole has been 
one of the most prosperous years 
in its history. Progress in all lines 
has been made, and a wide field of 
opportunity has been opened up. 
Courses, classical, scientific and 
practical, are now offered, and 
young men and young women can 
find no better place for the exer- 
cise of their various activities than 
here. And here, too, they will find 
ample opportunity to specialize, to 
follow their natural bent, and de- 
velop along their chosen lines. 


The policy of the school adopted 
last year, of sending off each year 
some member of the faculty to pur- 
sue a course of study, is certainly 
an excellent one and promises much 
for the future efficiency of our 
Prof, N. L. Nel- 
son has achieved marked success 
Clark University 
this year, and will give us the bene- 


teaching corps. 
in his work at 


fits of his larger experience, in his 
teaching the coming year. He will 
take his place in the chair of, phil- 
osophy and also render some ser- 
vice in the English department, 
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He is an indefatigable worker and 
his return will add’ great strength 
to our faculty. 

Under the efficient management 
of our ex-editor, W. L. Mangum, 
the White and Blue has achieved 
phenomienal success this season. 
The patronage has been large and 
the support from all quarters en- 
couraging. Our business manager, 
J. P. McGuire, has ably handled the 
financial side of the matter, and de- 
serves special credit for the busi- 
ness-like methods he has emploved 
and the neat and absolutely ac- 
curate books he leaves to tell the 
story of our year’s business. 

The support given us by the busi- 
ness houses in the city is duly ap- 
preciated, and we wish them con- 
tinued prosperity. We are advo- 
cates of reciprocity and shall try 
to make it profitable for our ad- 
vertisers to continue to do business 
with us, 

To our subscribers, patrons, and 
friends we. extend gratitude and 
congratulations. We hope to see 
many familiar faces back to school 
next year. We trust that all who 
have a desire to come back, will 
be so prospered this summer, as to 
see that ambition realized. 

We hope this, the closing issue 
will please all its readers and. at 
least partially satisfy their expecr 
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tations. The present editor, who 
was father fortuitiously initiated 
into this position to meet the ex- 
igenci¢s of the situation growing 
out of the resignation of Mr. Man- 
gum, who has so ably edited our 
magazine the past two years, does 
hereby acknowledge the loyal sup- 
port he has received from the staff ; 
and to them belongs all the credit 
for whatever of merit attaches to 
this the Commencement issue. 


OUR PROSPECTS. 


In view of our long felt need of 
more efficiency and greater strength 
in our department of physical in- 
struction, we have taken steps this 
year to place that phase of our 
university work more nearly upon 
a level with the other departmnts 
of our institution. Our present 
coach, Mr. Teetzel, of Michigan, 
has been engaged as our physical 
His long 
standing experience in this line of 
work fits him well for his situation, 
and we are not only hopeful, but 
confident of more desirable results 
in the future, Furthermore our 
worthy Prsident himself is perhaps 
more deeply interested in athletics 
than were those whom he succeed- 
ed, which fact is. of immeasurable 


instructor for next year. 
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significance in itself. So if the 
school is fortunate in securing the 
right sort of raw material, there 
is littlke doubt as to the future of 
our athletic department, 


INTERCOLLEGIATE DEBATE. 


Our recent debate with the B. Y. 
C. was both interesting and in- 
structive. The question, “Resolved 
that history has demonstrated the 
expediency of the 15th amendment,” 
was ably handled on both sides. 
Our worthy opponents made the 
most of their opportunities, and the 
representatives of our team, Dell 
D. Boyer and Andrew Rasmussen, 
certainly deserve credit for their 
victory. They exhibited a wide 
knowledge of the subject, and made 
a logical and telling presentation 
of their data. We hope another 
year to see greater interest in in- 
tellectual contests. 


Gems from Pres. Brimhall’s Baccalau- 


reate Sermon. 


A thing done when it is thought 
of needs no further attention —T. 
Ri-Cutler, 

A foot of climb up is worth a 
vard of boost. 

In all your educational. work 
seek the inspiration of the Lord, 
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THE-WHITE, AND BLUE. 


President's Address to the Normal and 
High School Graduates. 


Dear Class Mates:—The honor 


you have conferred upon me in es- 
tablishing this relation between us, 
and delegating me to fill this role 
to night, is hereby acknowledged. 
That I duly appreciate your court- 
esy, 1s evidenced by my _ repsonse 
to your expressed desires. Coming 
to you at the eleventh hour, almose 
as a stay, I was given the welcome 
of a “prodigal,” and I certainly 
have, nothing but praise for your 
generous and most liberal recogni- 
tion. In fact I am an optmist and 
desire to say good things of you all. 
I love the hopeful, the sanguine, the 
trustful—those who see in every 
cloud of sin or sorrow the proverb- 
ial silver lining. |The pessimist, 
the fastidious critic, the carping 
cynic has no place in my ideal of 
life. My recipe for happiness and 
harmony in society is this: Never 
say anything bad about. anyone, 
unless you are positively certain 
that it must be said in order that 
good may come of it. Be hopeful 
as to the future, have faith in your- 
selves, confidence in humanity, and 
full assurance of your own glor- 
ious possibilities, This coupled with 
an unswerving faith in our Heaven- 
ly Father and His willingness to 
assist the struggling soul, will re- 
lieve you from much unpleasant- 
ness and tend to secure you. suc- 
cess. 


Our rlations as members of’ this 


graduating class, are somewhat pe- 
culiar—peculiar in that they do not 
express the homogineity, the com- 
pactness,that comes through 4 years 
of struggle side by side. Our school 
careers have been varied, our ex- 
periences diversified, our achieve- 
ments, such as they are, the result 
of independent. effort, rather than 
common endeavor, That is, we have 
not all been together in our work, 
solving our problems under the 
same educational sanctuary. Some 
of us have come up under great 
tribulation, studying in season and 
out of season, in school and out of 
school, to reach the station we now 
occupy. Handicapped and hampered 
by intervening circumstances that’ 
stood between us and our ambition, 
we have struggled on until we at 
last have reached a common point. 
We are now together in a class 
unit, cemented by the bonds of a 
common purpose, and vitalized and 
made vigorous by the pulsating 
force of a comon ambition. Our 
present goal, however, is but a 
temporary one, representing in all 
probability a parting of the ways. 
Before us stands the untried life— 
a life of grave struggles, the re- 
verses, the hardships of the past, 
together with the tender recollec- 
tion we now have of them, must 
soon be submerged in the activities 
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Norma] and High School Graduates, 
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of the future. We soon part now— 
some to meet again here in the 
work of our chosen school, some to 
meet in distant parts under new 
conditions, and some possibly to 
meet no more until in a great be- 
yond. This is the one time of sad- 
ness in our associations to-night. 
But whatever may be our lot, the 
tie of love and mutual regard that 
binds us should never be severed. 

Whether or not the honor, the 
credentials we now receive prove 
to be truly justified remains with us. 
If we realize that we. have not 
reached the apex, but only a base 
of lookout, we are in a fair way 
to succeed, But if we assume that 
we are now at the top we shall more 
than likely slip down into oblivion. 
We shall bring honors to ourselves 
and to our institution of learning, 
not by the achievements of the past, 
but by the vigor and earnestness 
with which we continue our course. 
Our present equipment if equip- 
mentment we have, lies not so much 

in the few facts we have acquired 
as in the power we .have developed 

—power to learn, to think, to act, 
to live, to rule. This comes through 
contact, companionship, and associ- 
ation with the noble men and wo- 
men who constitute the faculty, and 
through a proper response to the 
distinctive ideal of our school, a 
school which, judged by its poten- 
tiality, its power to inspire the 
noblest thoughts and resolves that 
can actuate the human mind, stands 
without a peer in the educational 
world. 

With the ideals we have here, 
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with the spirit of the school which 
I feel sure you wil all carry with 
you, I can see for you all unbound- 
ed success, I can see you going on 
and on, ever acquiring, ever achiey- 
ing until you reach statioris of hon- 
or in other colleges in the great 
school of life. 

But we must not go out with 
the idea that there are great ques- 
tions to solve in the humblest walks 
of life. No matter in what station 
our lot may be cast, we shall find 
our work; no matter how obscure 
our position, there is room for the 
exercise of the noblest capabilities 
of our souls. As Carlyle puts it, 
‘Here in this low, dispicable actual, 
here or nowhere must we work out 
our ideal.” If we are in a communi- 
ty where low ideals prevail, elevate ' 
them. There is nothing gained by 
standing aloof, by sitting supinely 
by and letting events take their own 
course, or by complaining at for- 
tune for casting us in such society. 
Now, paradoxical as it may appear, 
I make a plea for discontented con- 
tentment.. There are two kinds of 
discontentment, the discontent of 
the aimless “complainer, who finds 
everything wrong but never any op- 
portunity to right it, and the dis- 
content of the active constructor, 
who is never quite satisfied with 
present conditions, but always sees 
a way of making them beter. The 
latter is discontented to the extent 
that he will not rest until former 
records are excelled, but contented 
with the opportunities that are af- 
forded to make such a desirable re- 
sult possible. The progressive per- 
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‘son then cannot be passively con- 
tent, but he must be satisfied with 
the best that the time and the oc- 
casion secure to him. Wherever 
fate calls him he should say, “God 
has placed me among these people, 
these scenes, these conditions to 
work; I am, for the time being at 
least, in my proper setting; I will 
make my influence felt in behalf of 
higher ideals. I will not rest satis- 
fed until there is harmony between 
me and my environment; but it 
must be the harmony of nobler ac- 
tivity.” A discontent resting upon 
such a substratum of satisfaction, 
with one’s present opportunities is 
productive of the highest good. It 
is the motive power that impels, the 
inspiriation that arouses to activity 
in all situations, By the lonely lamp 
of Erasmus, by the flickering can- 
dle of Lincoln, at the forge of Bur- 
rett, we see it stirring the noblest 
emotions, the profoundest ambi- 
tions of the human heart. We see it 
furnishing opportunity on the high- 
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ways, and in the by ways. A poor, 
unknown artist unable to pay for 
his lodging, steals into the lonely 
garret of his host, and for two days 
refuses either to eat or sleep. But 
behold when he unlocks the door of 
his silent chamber and comes out, 
he leaves a monument to his skill 
and resourcefulness that brings him 
everlasting renown. Upon a sheet 
taken from his bed, he paints, with 
brushes made from his own hair, 
and paints of his own improvising, 
a picture that at once proclaims him 
one of the world’s greatest genius- 
es. Such restless activity will bring 
one from the darkness of obscurity 
into the bright sunlight of universal 
radiance. It will prove that the situ- 
ation which has not its opportunity, 
its ideal, was never yet alloted to 
man. It will justify Pope’s inspira- 
tional thought that, 

“Honor and shame from no con- 

dition rise, 
Act well your part there all the 
glory lies.” 
Wm. J. Snow. 


Haledictory. 


Normal and Gigh School Graduates. 


On account of associations and 
‘experiences our minds tonight are 
clouded with varied emotions. Due 
to past customs some one of this 
class has been chosen to say bood- 
bye. True, there is a solemn sense 
of sorrow in the fact that four of 


the happiest years of our lives are 
past, associations and_ pleasures 
that tend to make us cling to the 
good we have, rather than grasp 
for things that may be. 

We are not here sorrowing, but 
hoping, not unhappy, but gladsome. 
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Our tears and sighs are few, our 
hopes and assurances many, I 
could say that our joy is inexpres- 
sable, but I should overstate; that 
English language could not express 
our gratitude, but again I should 
overstate. Not that we are not duly 
appreciative. Rather let our grati- 
tude be shown by our conduct than 
expressed through this jumbled 
wordy valedictory. 

Gratitude includes five things: 
(1). A deep and sincere sense of 
benefits received. (2) An ardent 
love for the benefactor. (3) To 
reward in value or in deed. (4) 
To have a fixed purpose to do unto 
others as we have been done by. 
(5) To be grateful not only today, 
but tomorrow. 

Dear teachers and Board of Edu- 
cation, I trust this is the gratitude 
we hold in store. Our joy is made 
of stronger, solider stuff than elo- 
quent mouthing of words—such 
that none can sway. Tonight our 
past has forgotten its cares, its 
misery, its struggles, its misfor- 
tunes, its failures. Tonight peace 
and gladness ride upon the radiant 
wings of hope. Many battles of 
sihool life have been fought, some 
lost, some won. Nay, I may say 
none lost, for in the battle of life 
the contestant issues from the 
strife stronger, more self-reliant, 
and his soul clarified through the 
sweat of agony. “God educates 
men by casting them upon their 
cwn resources. Man learns to 
swim by being tossed into life’s 
maelstrom and left to make his 
way ashore. No youth can learn 
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to sail his life-craft in a lake se- 
questered and sheltered from all 
storms, where other vessels never 
come. Skill comes through sail- 
ing one’s craft amidst rocks and 
bars and opposing fleets, amidst 
storms and whirls and counter-cur- 
Responsibility 
alone drives man to toil and brings 
out his best gifts."—N. P. Hillis. 

Our trials of life have strengthen- 
ed us; discouragements, disappoint - 
ments, misfortunes, failures, have 
been stepping stones. Each suc- 
cessful struggle raised us higher 
on the ramparts of victory. Our 
joy is, because we have reached our 
station on the educational track of 
the University. We will not say 
good-bye for long. It had better 
be a hasty good-night, for I trust 
we shall return and knock at the 
higher portals of this sacred In- 
stitution. 

For four years we have been 


sailors, not passengers, on the 
mighty ship of Education. We 
have now hove into the harbor. 


In a few short months the old Ship 
will coal again to ride the crested 
waves of the Educational Sea. We 
trust, with our Capt. brave and true, 
standing upon the bridge with the 
searchlight of inspiration, we shall 
plow unknown seas of human 
thought. If to these halls we do 
say good-bye we do it, having in 
our hearts joy and gratitude for 
having been taught to be above all 
things a man; a gentlemanly man 
and a womanly woman, standing 
sun crowned above the clouds. 
The associations of the men and 
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“And it came to pass that they did till the earth and sow 
all manner of seeds.” 
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the women in this school have made 
us eternal debtors to them and this 
school, for there has dawned upon 
us the morning of a new destiny. 
In our lives we desire to be first, 
men. When you have found a man 
you have not far to travel to find 
a gentleman. He may have no 
money, but he that has nothing but 
money is poorer than he. Our 
character, if we value your council, 
will be our capital, for we have 
been taught there is no such thing 
as dishonest success. 

Our greatness will lie in our 
goodness. True greatness will lie 
in our hearts, not in our tongues. 
We will value our characters. We 
will have a keen sense of honor. 
We will not dodge or sulk. We 
will be honest, upright and straight- 
forward. We will not be bribed or 
cajoled, ~“We can say, “Yes” or 
the valiant “No.” We will be 
mindful of duty, not attentive to 
that which is showy. Show paints 
the hypocrite’s face and wags the 
liar’s tongue. Graduates from God’s 
School, presided over by God’s 
servants, must not be either. 

My friends, some of us are at 
the parting of the ways, if not to 
meet here again, to meet in the 
Valley. Let us feel that the bright 
bloom of friendship that glows in 
our hearts to-night will burn bright- 
ef as we grow older. Pure 
disinterested friendship is nurtur- 
ed by loyalty to each other, by loyal- 
ty to the truths of the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ. Loving our neigh- 
bors as we love ourselves will make 
us know that friendship is divine, 
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and its operations heavenly, 

We have been taught to pray. 
To depend upon our Father who is 
in Heaven. Of all our lessons this 
one must be the last one to be for- 
gotten. Let it be the key of the 
day and the lock of the night. 
Let us be courageous. Let us 
value our time as the miser his 
money. Let us preserve our credit 
by making our words, at all times, 
worth 100 cents on the dollar. Do 
carefully and faithfully our whole 
duty. Do nothing by halves. Let 
us make good books our friends. 
Let every act be fathered by a 
righteous purpose. Let us be in- 
dustrious. Honest work, not genius, 
shall be our palladium, If there is 
no opportunity, make one. Let us 
believe and forge ahead. A man 
of self-confidence and an iron will 
coupled with dependence on God 
through the prayer of faith, is not 
and never can be limited in his 
achievements. Half of the giant’s 
strength lies in the conviction that 
he can. Let us love the right and 
hate the wrong. 

It is the springtime of our lives, 
my friend, when flowers bloom and 
our souls sing the psalms of life. 
Our hopes are our prophets. But 
hot summer is coming, when the 
desert winds of adversity will 
sweep our pathway, and it will 
seem at times that our harvest shall 
be but the “Dead Sea Fruit.” 
Chilling and biting winds of winter 
will whistle through the leafless 
forests of old age. But let us 
be Spartans, every one. Some- 
times the future may look dull; 
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we may be chaffing under our bur- 
dens, our hopes blasted, but let us 
turn our faces to the right, like 
Hint. 

This courage is greater than that 
which plants the fallen flag on the 
‘enemy's ramparts. Here you fight 
xYour battles alone—no martial 
music, no triumphant shout of 
‘eager comrades—you stand alone 
in your Gethsemane with the dark 
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clouds of adversity hanging on 
your horizon. But the angel stand- 
ing within the shadow will bare you 
up in your greatest trial. It shall 
be to you at once a sacrament, and 
a sacrifice. All this that I have 
mentioned must we do and more, 
if we are true to the ideal of the 
Church, the Faculty, the Board and 
President George H. Brimhall, 
Will Boyle. 


Haledictory---Preparatory School. 


Possibly we can find no word 
which will bring to our minds 
more of life’s real experiences than 
the word “Good-bye.” Each year 
from beginning to end of school 
life, social gatherings and home 
partings we say “Good-bye.” 

From the commencement of our 
kindgarten work up to the present 
time we think of a great many 
instances where we use this same 
word. Sometimes it is only for a 
brief period, and as we say “good- 
bye” at the close of this school year, 
we hope it is only for a short 
time. 

We have worked hard and we 
have now reached a mile stone 
which inspires us to go on with the 
higher branches of learning. Un- 
like the college graduates, we are 
not expecting to leave the Insti- 
tution; and consequently our feel- 
ings are not alloyed with any great 
degree of sadness. The college 
graduate goes out into the world, 
perhaps never more to see or as- 


sociate with his endeared and be- 
loved school-mates. His pleasant 
days of school life are over, and 
he now begins to make practical 
what heretofore has been largely 
theoretical. He ‘enters upon a 
wider, larger life in the experience 
of which he forgets much of the 
pleasantness of school and school 
life. On the other hand we have 
the glad expectations of returning 
and entering upon a higher plane of 
action with the encouraging hope of 
sometime graduating with an effi- 
ciency that will do our school honor. 

In leaving this department of the 
school we cannot help feeling pro- 
foundly grateful for all that we 
have received. We are not only 
grateful to our instructors who 
we know have done so much to 
develop our characters, but we are 
grateful to each other for the in- 
cidental kindness and benefits accru- 
ing from our association as class- 
matés; and in leaving you all for 
a time, we say “good- -bye.” While 
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Moonlight in the Mountains, by Mark Cram—Special Cer- 
tificate, Normal, Art and Manual Training. 


we trust that most of you will re- 
turn, we feel sure that some of 
you will not; and to those we ex- 
tend particularly the assistance of 
our prayers, for we know that their 
lives will be much more hazardous 


than the lives of those who stay 
within the protecting care of our 
dear old Alma Mater. 

We are likewise grateful to our 


bel ved 


President, the institution 


and the instructors. We know that 

we have been educated along lines 

that will ennoble and exalt us. 

Year after year the parting day re- 
turns, 

Still in our hearts the same old 
feeling burns. 

That parting cannot quench the 
love we bear; 

And smiling hope still bids us not 
dispair. 

Hi Ds 
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Che Girlz’ Party. 


The cause of troubled looks, 
knowing smiles, mysterious ges- 
tures and secret conferences 


among the girls has been explained. 
The Girls’ Party was in every way 
a success. Our only wonder is that 
so much could be accomplished with 
‘so little preparation. 


The able committee, consisting 
of Mrs. Dusenberry, Miss Lucille 
Young, Mrs. Chipman, Miss Nelke, 
Miss Preston and Miss Lindsay, 
presents its plans to the girls on 
April 18th. From that time on, the 
work was quiet, but unceasing. It 
was no small task for each girl to 
sell a ticket, but money from the 
sale of tickets added to that collect- 
ed from the girls at the door, 
amounted to nearly $200.00. After 
expenses were paid, the Athletic 
Association was made richer by 
$166.85. Surely “the girls always 
do more than they promise.” 

Aside from being a financial suc- 
cess, the girls’ party is the event 
longest to be remembered in con- 
nection with this school year. So- 
cieties now in school and those yet 
to be organized, will strive to make 
their parties as successful, socially, 
as that given May 5, 1905.  Al- 
though hundreds were present, no 
one felt crowded. Friendly greet- 
ings drove all strangers from the 
hall, made old friends more dear, 
and new ones doubly welcome. 


Seldom has the Gym. presented 
a more attractive appearance. The 


wreaths and festoons of roses made 
it a fitting place to welcome the joys 
of Spring. |The boys, however, 
thought the hundreds of pretty 
girls a better decoration than the 
roses. 

Later when we were led through 
an arch of evergreens to the High 
School building, we felt as though 
we were in a land of enchantment. 
The entrance of the May Queen 
and her maids seemed so natural 
that no surprise mingled with our 
admiration. 

The May Pole dance was un- 
doubtedly the most striking feature 
of the evening. We knew all those 
pretty girls, of course, but we had 
never seen them together before. 
Admiration for any one of them 
was lost in admiration for the 
twenty. So well ordered and so 
graceful was their dancing that 
they seemed to be a part of that 
dreamy waltz played by the or- 
chestra. 

After their dance and before our 
thoughts had time to wander, our 
attention was called to our gracious 
queen, as she said: 


Friends, companions, school mates, 
all: 

I’m here to-day by your sweet call, 

These royal robes, this queenly place 


Bestowed by friendship’s loving grace. 


While here I reign, though brief the 
space, 


May lovelight shine from each true 
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face; 

May all the thraldom that you feel 

Be chains of friendship strong and 
real, 

The chains that bind each heart to 
heart— 

To bring us near though oft we part. 


And now brave knights and ladies fair 

I would to royal sports repair. 

I trust that you at my command 

Will scatter joy throughout the land, 

This land of ours, the B. Y. U., 

This land where subjects must be 
true; 

Where sovereigns use their 
power 

To fill with good each passing hour; 

May kindly blessings fill the day 

That you have crowened me Queen of 
May. 


regal 


Perhaps the greatest interest cen- 
tered in the choosing of the King. 
Where, throughout the school, 
would be found one whose election 
should be unanimous, and whose 
gallantry should be a fitting comple- 
ment to the Queen’s beauty’ and 
graciousness? Had a student from 
one of the schools been chosen per- 
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haps another would have been en- 
vious. It required our genial Pro- 
fessor of Music—and of so many 
knightly qualities—to assume the 
throne and give satisfaction to 
everyone. To him Queen Beulah 
said: 


Sir Knight: A king I now create you, 

And with a sovereign’s kiss I ereet 
you. 

Go forth in hope, go forth in trust, 

Be ever valiant, ever just; 

And when authority has past 

In memory let the greetings last 

Which are bestowed this festal day 

On him we honor—King of May. 


After the grand march led by our 
noble sovereigns, dancing was tre 
sumed, With all honor to President 
Roosevelt, and with full apprecia- 
tion of his sterling qualities, it was 
with some reluctance that we saw 
our monarchs’ reign pass with the 
midnight hour. But again in our 
dreams and always in our memory, 
will live the marvelous beauty, the 
keen enjoyment, and the unrivalled 
success of the Girls’ Party. 


Annual Report of the Cibrarian. 


Total number of books in library, 
7437: : 

Books withdrawn during. the 
year, 15,290. 

Cash paid by the Institution for 
books, $313.46, 

Books received sinct last year’s 
enumeration for circular, 736. 

The sources from which they 
were received are as follows: 


B. Y. U. 
High School Seniors of 1904..111 


Frank Warren Smith eo 
Polysophical Society ......... 12 
jw M. Taner -\40a6 ae Via 11 


U. S, Govt. and various other 
sources 


ee 


736 
Geo. M. Cope, Librarian. 


EE 
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Automatic Gate.—Laney, inventor. 


Au Easily Operated Gate. 


The gate in the above illustration 
is the product of the inventive gen- 
ius of one of our students, and was 
worked out while pursuing a course 
in Mechanics under Prof. Part- 
ridge. : 

The object of the gate is to pro- 
vide a means whereby the opera- 
tion of opening and closing a gate 
may be performed with less incon- 
venience and less effort. This is ac- 
complished by using a lever to 
throw the gate in such a position 


that gravity can do the work of 
manipulating the gate at the driv- 
er’s will. The gate in its present 
state possesses advantages to supply 
this need over any other-gate made. 
While there are gates that may be 
said to operate with less effort and 
inconvenience, they are much more 
complicated, and therefore get out 
of order easily, besides costing so 
much for their manufacture that 
the class of people who need such 
a convenience most would be un- 
able to afford it, 


” 
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Art Nutrs. 


One of the largest and most 
complete educational exhibits ever 
shown in Provo was held in Room 
D during Commencement week. 

The work shown was the product 
of this semester's students. 

The school of arts and industries 
of course made the largest display, 
because the work of that school ulti- 
mates in concrete problems. ~The 
Normal School, High School and 
Commercial School participated, 
showing the work of general edu- 
cational branches. 

The graduates from the Fine 
Arts course made an individual ex- 
hibit of their work done during 
the course. 

It is hoped that all students of 
the University were benefitted by 
seeing and studying this exhibit, 
as it showed lines of work that 
men and women should be interest- 
ed in, 

Remember that he who has a 
broad education has sympathy and 
appreciation for the work of the 
hand and is always willing to recog- 
nize beauty in skilled mechanism, 
and glad with the thought that pure 
character underlies all fine work- 
manship. 


We are proud of the advance- 
ment made by some of our students 
in special art. They bespeak credit 
for their able instructor. Among 
the most prominent ones is Roy 
Gardener. Attention is called to 


illustrations of the poem entitled 
“School Days.” 

Every interesting line of work in 
applied art was exhibited by De- 
sign A. 


The exhibits by Calvin Fletcher, 
Mark Cram and King Drigg, were 
specimens of work that can be done 
only by students who are talented in 
that line. 


The work of the other depart- 
ments was very commendable. 

The classes in Drawing C had 
a very commendable exhibit. Their 
“Utah Sketch Books,’ which con- 
tain paintings of wild flowers, and 
original brush sketches of pioneer 
homes, are interesting. These 
booklets show considerable ability 
on the part of the students in ar- 
ranging the sketches, each in his 
own way. 

They have taken some of the 
most common plants and have ar- 
ranged and painted them so as to. 
bring out the beauty that nature 
has given to every creation on the 
earth. 

The instructor and students of 
the drawing class are to be com- 
plimented on their exhibit, 


The lecture by Prof. Eastmond, 
Wednesday, May 24, was appre~ 
ciated by those present. 
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Exchanges. 


As this is the last issue of our 
paper for this school year we take 
this opportunity of ‘thanking the 
various editors for the friendly 
€riticism and praise which we have 
received from time to time through 
the exchange columns. 

The college paper, and especially 
the exchange department, affords 
the means by which schools may 
keep in touch with onl another, 
and each learn by the experience 
‘of the other. 

Personally, we believe that there 
has never been a more successful 
year in school journalism—at least 
that has been true in our own state. 


We desire to compliment The 
Crimson on the last two issues. 
They have shown: great improve- 
ment both externally and internal- 
ly. The Crimson is young in its 
journalistic career, but it is rapidly 
‘coming to the front. 

Ain a recent number of the Philis- 
tine, Elbert Hubert hits hard at 
football, which he characterizes, not 
as a relic of barberism, but as some- 
thing from which barbarians would 
have turned away in honor and 
disgust. He says that even in the 
‘old gladitorial combats, fairness and 
equality always prevailed, and that 
nothing as unfair and as brutal as the 
rush of several men against one in 
football, would have been tolerated. 
He also condemns college yells as 


something not only foreign but 
detrimental to the real object of 


education. 


A hint to the wise is often re- 
sented.—Elbert Hubert. 


“And now, Johnny,” said the 
Sunday School teacher, “is there 
anything you don’t understand 
about Eve and _ the _— serpent?” 
“Yes.” “Well, what?’ "How'd 
Eve keep from having a fit when 
she seen it comin’ ?”—Ex, 


Twins—Insult added to injury. 
—Ex. 


Teacher—Which travels the fast- 
er, heat or cold? 

Student—Heat, because you can 
Catch ‘cold-—E-x. 


At a banquet a speaker.was greet- 
ed with considerable applause. 
' This... regeption,” he said, ““re- 
minds me of the little boy whose 
mother stepped to the door and 
called, ‘Willie, Willie!’ After sev- 
eral calls the boy poked his head 
around the barn and said, ‘Do you 
want me, ma, or are you only just 
hollerin’?’ ” 


Bulbs for indoor and outdoor 
planting now ready. 
Wilford Perry, 
208 West Center Street. 
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The girls of the University ex- 
tend the hand of gratitude to all 
those who have so generously as- 
sisted in the furnishing of the 
Ladies’ Rest Room. 

To the twenty young men who 
have lately presented the girls with 
three large rugs at-a cost of $22; 
to the Speech Improvement girls, 
who in connection with the lady 
members of the faculty, solicited 
and collected a fee from the stu- 
dents for the furnishing of this 
room; to the two Women’s clubs of 
Provo,and the Provo Woolen Mills, 
to both of which we are materially 
indebted, we say thank you. 

We now extend to you an invi- 
tation to visit the room, and see for 
yourselves the effect of your gifts. 
The room is not elaborately furn- 
ished, but everything in it is simple 
and suggestive of quiet, homelike 
rest. 


The Rialto at its last session 
listened to the argument of our 
debating team for the affirmative 
side of the question: “Resolved, 
that History has Demonstrated the 
Expediency of the Fifteenth 
Amendment ?” 

After the boys finished their 
talks, all formality was set aside, 
criticisms were offered and correc- 
tions were made, but the boys 
stood firmly on their ground and 
put aside all thrusts at logic. It 
was surprising to note that Senator 
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Hill should favor the affirmative 
before the formal adjournment. 


Little Ruth P.—‘“Mama, please 
may I attend the Mandolin recite- 
ment to-night ?” 


Up-to-date Shoe Repairing Co. 
The best of stock and material 
used. First-class work guaranteed. 
Repairing done while you wait, and 
you don’t wait long. Wm. H. 
Egleston, -P. OQ. Box . 363, Provo, 
Utah. 123 N. Academy Avenue. 


Prof. P.—“There is a woman-in 
England who says the earth is 
Hate” 


Student—“And do you _ believe 
rr 
Prof. P.—“Of course I do. - Do 


you suppose I should dare oppose 
anything a woman said? Oh, no. 
I’ve been married too long for that.” 


First prize, $1,000; second prize, 
$500 ;third prize, $250. Three hundred 
and fifteen others—six thousand dol- 


‘lars in all. The Success Magazine’s 
Ninth Prize Contest, will be given 
during the summer of 1905. This is to 


be given deserving students who work 
for us. The prizes are in addition to 
a liberal commission and our regular 
premiums. Students, now is the time 
to secure your territory. We train you 
for the work and make the work pleas- 
ant. Send your application to us and 
we will have one of our secretaries 
eall on you. 
Resp., 
THE SUCCESS CO.,; 

607 Templeton, Salt Lake City, Utah 
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Arts and Industries Study Room. 
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All of McGuire’s generalship is 
required to Hold-a-way of escape 
now that serious complications have 
arisen. 


Why do all the girls smile on 
Duke? 

They have hopes of becoming a 
Duchess. 

Priest to a dying sinner—‘Now 
Brother, don’t fear the Lord.” 

Sick man—‘I—I don’t. It’s that 
other old.cuss I’m afraid of.” 


Miss Edith Walsh of Farming- 
ton, sister to Miss Bertie Walsh, of 
our Kindergarten department, and 
a former student here, visited us 
this week on her way home from 
Ephraim, where she has had charge 
of the kindergarten work in the 
Snow Academy. 


That .garden scene the other 
night in the recital, was a wonder- 
ful piece of. art, and showed that 
someone connected with it 1s no 
amateur at the business. We don’t 
know just whom to congratulate ; 
whether one or both of the actors, 
Miss Nelke, or Bob Evans. Of 
course we all know that the actors 
were intensely interested in the part 
they were taking, and that is the 
main requisite for success in any 
undertaking, 


That music room smells like a 
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Locals. 


milk house in the last stage of sour- 
fication. No wonder Prof. Lund is 
pining away to a basket full, ‘and 


‘Jos. Smith has quit the school al- 


together. Even Frank Fuller looks 
as if he had had an over dose of 
sour cider when he leaves his Theo- 
logy class. And Kimball, well, his 
face tells its own tale. Geo. Hill is 
the only one that has anything to 
do in that room that is not affected. 
He comes out each day looking as 
fresh and: sweet as a squash blos- 
som. Neither the room nor the 
Theology seems to have any effect 
on him. 

Prof, Guy C. Wilson and Frank 
S. Harris, of the Juarez Stake Aca- 
demy, visited us last week. Mr. 
Harris’ home is now in Provo. He 
expects to continue his college 
course here next year. 


Tor shoe repairing and rubber 
heels, go to Bert Hedquist, 89 
Academy Avenue. 


The class of 1895 will comme- 
morate the tenth year of their grad- 
uation with a banquet, to be given 
June 1, 1905. It is expected that a 
large representation of the class will 
be in attendance. | 


Ferrin & Hinckley, Central Meat 
Market. Good prices, courteous treat- 
ment, and an excellent article. Give 
them a trial and be convinced. 
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Milliner Shop. 
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Last Friday afternoon the mem- 
bers of the Fourth Year class en- 
gaged in revelry at the expense of 
Charles Kimball. Charles neglect- 
ed to take the girls to. the matinee 
as he was bound to do by the de- 
cision of the class, and the girls 
gave vent to their pent up dissatis- 
faction by demanding that he be 
allowed to treat the crowd. 
Charles’ purse became thinner, and 
the dust and peanut shells upon 
the floor of Prof. Wards’ room be- 
came thicker. 


Mr. McGuire says that he is un- 
able to see the unfairness suggested 
in last number, respecting the 
“First Year Ducking.” 


Miss Violet T.—‘Well, Dell, you 
need not bother calling again.” 

Dell B. (stammering )—“‘Oha, it 
is no bother at all.” 


The ’06’s Class meeting last week 
was a fitting climax for the series 
held this year. Choice poems, re- 
presenting achievements of “In- 
spiration with Self-effort,”’ were 
read by Miss Chipman. Social talks 
and papers were given by the class 
members,awakening regret that they 
were among the last, until the new 
school year should herald welcomes 
back. Miss Neilson gave ‘‘Glimpses 
of the past, present and future of 
the ‘Sunflower’ Class,” one picture 
being fifty-four promising graduates 
-over whose heads waved the 1906 
H. S. banner, giving its benedic- 
tion—‘‘Inspiration with Self-ef- 
fort,” 
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A farewell trip to the lake will 
be enjoyed by the students of the 
Junior class. 

Pres. Brimhall visited Beave- 
Branch last week. 


Bo-yer legs again Dell, but walk 
steadier. Pearl is naturally very 
very Swift. Susa’s gait is much bet- 
ter suited to yours, but evidently 
you will now be compelled to let 
Whit-tak-er. 


Mrs. Swenson’s little new daugh- 
ter is responsible for the Dean’s ex- 
tremely mirthful appearance last 
week. 


Photographer Larson attracts the 
attention of more B. Y. U. girls, 
perhaps, than any other man. The 
photographic cuts in this issue re- 
flect his work. 


Reese will in all probability go 
East this summer to study. We are 
under the necessity of wondering 
just how his other plans will pros- 
per in his absence. We, of course, 
know that he is holding the con- 
trolling interest in our Henrie here 
at the University. 


Bro, Orrin Jarvis and Miss Angie 
Holbrook were honored with a 
rousing surprise party at the Hol- 
brook residence by the Missionary 
class. The members presented Bro, 
Jarvis with a set of Church wo “ks, 
and Miss Holbrook with a beautiful 
vase. 


ay 
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By the looks of most of the 
students we should think they ought 
to spend a month in the mountains 
to get rid of that tired expression. 


The recital given by those taking 
out special certificates in elocution 
was exceptionally well attended. 
The program was intensely inter- 
esting, and it exhibited raire ac- 
complishments, 


Friday the girls of Domestic 
Science F. finished up their work 
by giving a dinner for six. At this 
Miss Harris was hostess and Miss 
Brown waitress. 


Miss Young’s drawing students 
have been making some Utah book- 
lets. These are to be filled with 
Utah scenes, sketches of grains 
raised here, etc. 


The White and Blue ball was a 
social but not a financial success. 


Every one was pleased with the 
“Beggar Student.” They recognize 
that Prof. Lund is “alright” as a 
music director, 


We were all pleased with the 
treatment we received at the U. of 
U. on May 20. The lunch was fine 
and made us feel well after our 
morning ride. 


Harvey F. (experimenting with 
electric currents) — Goodness I 
didn't notice where I was spark- 
ing.” I shouldn’t think Miss O. 
would feel flattered, 
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Bro. John Woodberry addressed 
the students Sunday. He soon 
leaves for a mission in Turkey. 


Prof, Eastmond’s lecture given 
Sunday evening was well attended 
and much enjoyed. The one given 
Wednesday evening was not very 
well attended, but those who did 
come went away feeling that thev 
had been profted. 


Same place; same work. Clean- 
ing, deying and repairing. Tem- 
pleton Cleaning Co., opposite P. O. 


The Commercials held their last 
regular class meeting last Thurs- 
day. An excellent program was ren- 
dered by the members of the class. 
The treasurer was instructed to pay 
our delinquent White and Blue 
subscription, which has since been 
done, and we close with no obliga- 
tions or unpaid bills to greet us 
when we return. 


Wm. Stallings and W, W. Allen, 
two of our former students and also 
former members of our old track 
team, were with us last week. They 
are still interested in the school and 
expect to be back at the beginning 
of next year to continue their work. 


The graduates’ white trousers be- 
come more conspicuous as time 
shrivels them up. 


When troubled with your eyes, 
get relief by seeing Dr, Heindsel- 
man, Taylor Bros. Co. 
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Commencement Exerrises. 


Commencement exercises thus far 
have been interesting and instruc- 
tive. The number oe. students that 


have remained to the last exceeds: 


that of any previous years. . All 
seem well pleased with the past and 
enthusiastic at their prospects for 
the future.If present indications are 
to be taken as an index, next year 
will see a larger body of old stu- 
dents back, than ever before. 


The graduates from the Prepa- 
ratory school gave an interesting 
program Wednesday afternoon. 
They did themselves credit, and re- 
flected honor upon their school, 
Principal Boyle and the instructors 
in general. 


In the evening the Normal and 
High School graduates rendered 
their exercises. Their plan was uni- 
que, their scheme being to illustrate 
the march of progress into the 
broader fields of knowledge. In har- 
mony with this design, the stage 
was beautifully decorated with trees 
and shrubbery. At the back was an 
artificial meadow scene, painted by 
Calvin Fletcher, and in front on 
each side were trees and grasses 
and beautiful flowers. 


The class strolled onto the scene 


as naturally and leisurely as if 


nothing extraordinary were ever 
contemplated. They seated them- 
selves promiscuously about and in- 
cidentally entertained one another 
with short informal speeches up- 
on personal, social and educational 
topics, all of which were extremely 
interesting to the audience. The 
thoughts of leaving school and of 
separating from one another in- 
spired them to make the best of a 
formal farewell social; and after 
electing a chairman they proceeded 
to render a most fitting, thoroughly 
prepared and scholarly program, 
consisting of addresses, valedict- 
ories, poems, songs, etc. Their exer- 
cises concluded with the formal in- 
terment, amid tears and sobs, of 
certain class insignia in the shape 
of caps, which apparently had been 
denounced by their principal as in- 
appropriate. 

The entire affair was an eminent 
success. 


3ro. Snow, like Prof. Swenson, 
has worn an open countenance what 
little time he has been at school 
lately. His “little new daughter” js 
likewise the responsible party. 


Have your spring suit cleaned by 
The Templeton Cleaning Co., op- 
posite P. O. 
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STATEMENT OF THE FINANCIAL STANDING OF THE STUDENT 


Receipts. 


$ 


16 
206.60 


518.70 
133.00 


167.80 
75:40 


32.25 


BODY, B. Y. U. 


Expenses. 


Balance from last statement............ 
March 29, Wheaton basket ball game..... $ 100.00 
Wheaton board bill 22.. sn. Os Sa ee 15.00 
Coach “Pundy o. acacia eee eae 400.85 
U. of U. track meet) may 64.00 5 ees 
WU: of U.bangtet’ vis. Reece 38.00 
U. of Oe Dramatic; Clubs. ete eee 107.00 
Beaver track meet, April 29%: 00.20.26 64.00 
Lumber for hurdles ........ are ee ante oe 8.10 
March -30, ead hamimer ons 26 0e eee sn 1.75 
April 18, Paid Georgia Hoagland on money 
expended by her on Literary last year.. 5.00 
April 18, Cartridges and telephone ...... 2.10 
April 18, Photo Teetzel, White and Blue... 1.50 
April 18, Cloth for athletic suits ........ 5.00 
April 18, Balance on Student Body desk. . 2.25 
April 25, Wm, Bean, team work on campus 1.50 
April 25, Marcelleus Bean, work on campus 3.00 
April 25, Myron Newell, work on campus 4.50 
May 2, Lumber and work on hurdles... 12.55 
ws Ge: track ‘meet, May Ox. ain vane 83.60 
May 6, Carpenter work on grand stand... 65.60 
May 6, Expenses of starter A. C. U. meet 3.85 
May 7, Rock for foundation of grand stand 5.00 
May'S, As C, Us hover bul’. v< skasieemies 28.50 
May 'S, A. CU. acl date saci iin eee 3.00 
May 8, B. Y. C. Debating Club. .. 6.0.6.5 42.50 
May 9, Wm. Bean, team work on campus 4.50 
May 9, Running shoes and telegraph.... 4.85 
May 12, To McAllister .......°( aN aah 8.50 
May 13, Defic’cy in ticket money of B.Y.C. .20 
May 19, Train fare athletic boys and band 
tasalt Lake Gity as. bs ovate eee 27.50 
May 20, Hotel bill boys at Wilson Hotel. . 17.95 
May 20; Caf fa%@ s. cusvctieine can tneeee 3.00 
May 23, M. Bean, team work on campus. . 11.50 


May 23, J. B. Keeler, team work on campus 1.50 


May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 


G: 


May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
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23, “Rent-on Clark's rollers tcen 
23, Cleaning White and Blue flag... 

22. Marben for. storis . 25 Sen. Soe Pes 
az, Board bill of. B. ¥. C.-débators:: 
23, Risets and etand stands: o.1i'.,< 
22) MICSAMWOMe vito. a cucu Shamans 
25, Photographs, basket ball boys.... 
27, Alcohol and witch hazel, Provo Dg 
29g, Carpenter work on grand stand, 
COMER cr pilnnaaley Pade ie wae 
29, Tel. to Salt Lake and Am. Fork 
29; Student Bady fee 7.) li wea sae 
29, Iron for lane spikes and braces. . 
29, Insurance policy on grand stand. . 
20, ‘Receipts: from. State meets. 536 
263/'Com. OE xcursion Aue EL 3 sacs 


Balance ot) cash on hand-- 22:2 shea ee 


G. C. Linpsay, Treasurer. 
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329.78 
$1535.07 
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PHIL SPECKART 


AND CO, 

1449 West, 
Keep Constantly on Hand 

FRESH AND CURED MEATS 

In fact everything kept in a First 

Class Market., To compare our Prices 


and Meatsis all We ask for. 


Phil SpecKart @ Co, 


DOMESTIC 
Steam Laundry. 
James Holmes, Prop. 
451 South Academy Avenue. 


Telephone 26---3 Rings. 
eed 


M. SNOW FURNITURE COMPANY, 


39-43 CENTER ST., PROVO. 


FURNITURE AND CARPETS 
STOVES AND RANGES. 


§pe'tol Alleion 10 Sludens’ Trade 
3% C.H. DAVIS, X% 


GROCERIES and 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES, 


42 West Center St. 
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Center Street, . 
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Mr. STUDENT 


Do you know that we sell 
more Clothes, Shoes and 


Hats than the 


bunch in Provo? It means 


whole 


we give the best variety, 
Lowest Price and the 


most snap. 


Why Not Come Here? 


SCUWAR.. 


State Bank of Provo, 


PROVO CITY, UTAH. 
Capital Paid up $25,000. 


W.H. Ray, Pres., W.H. Brereton, Vice Pres. 
John Marwick, Cashier. 
Alva Nelson, Ass’t Cashier. 


Conducts a General Banking Business. 


A specialty of the Savings depart- ; | 


ment. Pays 4 per cent interest on # 
savings accounts. Little 
Savings Banks furnished free 
every deposit from $1.00 up. 
Call at Bank and vet one. 
“Saving is the Secret of Wealth.” 


H. G. Blumenthal : 


Manufacturer and Contractor of 
Architectural Sheet Metal Work, 
Metallic Skylights, Heavy Sheet 
Iron Work, Sanitary Plumbing, 
Steam and Hot Water Heating. 


Estimates Furnished. 


Provo, Utah. 


470-474 Center St., 


Recording : j 
with ¢ 


PHIL SPECKART || 


: AND CO, 
it 144 West, Center Street, 
Keep Constantly on Hand 
| FRESH AND CURED MEATS 
P In fact everything kept in a First 
Class Market. 
and Meatsis all We ask for. 


| Phil SpecKart @ Co, 


To compare our Prices 


DOMESTIC 
Steam Laundry. 
James Holmes, Prop. 
451 South Academy Avenue. 


(* Telephone 26---3 Rings. 
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GROCERIES and 
i SCHOOL SUPPLIES, 


}cGardRo 


P-aHEVONE-PRICE FOOT FITTERS 
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: 42 West Center St. 


Mr. STUDENT } 


Do you know that we sell 
more Clothes, Shoes and 


Hats than the 
bunch in Provo? It means 


whole 


we give the best variety, 
Lowest Price and the 


most snap. 


Why Not Come Here? 


SCHW AB. 


Btate Bank of Provo, 


PROVO CITY, UTAH. 
Capital Paid up $25,000. 


W.H. Ray, Pres. W. H. Brereton, Vice Pres. 
John Marwiok, Cashier. 
Alva Nelson, Ass’t Cashier. 


Conducts a General Banking Business. 4 

A specialty of the Savings depart- % 
ment. Pays 4 per cent interest on & 
savings accounts. Little Recording *® 


Savings Banks furnished free with 3 


every deposit from $1.00 up. 
Call at Bank and get one. 
“Saving is the Secret of Wealth.” 


H. G. Blumenthal 


Manufacturer and Contractor of 
Architectural Sheet Metal Work, 
Metallic Skylights, Heavy Sheet 
Iron Work, Sanitary Plumbing, 
Steam and Hot Water Heating. 


Estimates Furnished. 


470-474 Center St., Provo, Utah, 
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: PROVO DRUG CO. 


A COMPLETE AND 
SELECTED STOCKH OF ‘ 


PURE DRUGS and 


CHEMICALS # # & & 
Se 
NONE BUT QUALIFIED ASSISTANTS 
ALLOWED TO DISPENSE PRESCRIPTIONS, 
ae 


A Full Line of Toilet and Household Articles 
At Reasonable Prices. 


wt Provo wees. Co, 
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OUR GOTO 


j Summer School + KEHGOMBS STUDID 


Suppli les 77 N. Academy Ave. 


HAVE ARRIVED. All strictly High Grade 
Pictures in platinum and car- 
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bon finish at 
Call early as the Stock fs Limited. 
joie ec Lowest Prices Possible. 


¢ The Goods are right and the 


; Particular attention paid 
Prices are Right. 


to Students’ work and out of 
town patronage. 
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BOOS, | =F ei 
+3 ” kkk 

+ PROVO, UTAH. é There is art ina a phen 


eaet 


